JACK WITHERS
wise he was a dead man. The old man, being surprised,
pleaded great poverty, in hopes of saving about a hundred
guineas and broad-pieces of gold, which he had in the
pockets of his wide knee-breeches, containing cloth enough
to make a gentlewoman a hooped petticoat; but all his
whining prevailed nothing with Jack. He was then for
coming to composition with him, by giving him one half
of his money to save the other, but Withers swore a great
oath of the first rate that he would not abate him a farthing
of cent, per cent. The old man, fumbling a good while
in his pocket, at length lugged out his purse and pair of
spectacles, putting which on his nose, he gave his money
to Jack Withers.
After this. Jack Withers, and one William Edwards,
setting on a person of quality within a mile or two of Beacons-
field, in Buckinghamshire, the lord that was assaulted, who
had only one footman with him, had the courage to oppose
them, and held so hot a dispute to save what he had that
Withers's horse was shot, and Edwards was obliged to carry
him off behind him; and, a close pursuit being made after
them, they were forced to quit that horse and make their
escape on foot through by-lanes and over fields, where none
on horseback could ride after them. Hiding themselves in a
wood all night, the next morning they made the best of their
way to London; but about a mile out of Uxbridge, meeting
with a penny-post man, they assaulted him on the queen's
highway, and having taken from him about eight shillings.
Withers, to prevent his discovery of them (though much
against the will of his comrade Edwards), took a butcher's
knife out of his pocket, and with it not only cut the throat
of the unhappy man, but ripped out his bowels, and filling
the body full of stones threw it into a pond, where it was
found the next day. None could tell the author of this in-
human murder till Withers and his companion were appre-
hended, about two months after, for a country robbery, when,
being condemned at the Lent Assizes at Norfolk, on the
16th of April, 1703, the day of their execution, at Thetford,
Withers confessed the fact.
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